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CLARENGE.

[Br Bsey Hamte]
Copgright, 18N, by Brot Haria]
PAHT I1—Cuarten V,

Ic snother fosinot bagies wers rioging
fhrough {ho camp, with the bureging mnes of |

mounted officers nud thesrmmping of forming | mepn? 1 bave no

men. Tne bouse itself was slmost desoried.
Although thnt single eannon shot had been
ervated to prove that it was no mere skir-
mushing of plekots, Rrast still did not belisve
i any seriots attack b the coemy. His po-

*| savod!

"

Thiy ° come Lo your assistnnse!

Yo{: “uh:dm 'MP:_'.;u?""hu
s wmdls 'WU- [ ApsS—w] owsr"
l!nﬂ:l.l‘:' :::Jig“ﬁ’u gt s B o
1 M, paper, "'if a
pum.  You will use tttnmm’ﬂ vour own lines,
Tois wote” he continoed, handing her o
seitled envelope, s for the Genernl. Ko onw
else musl soe |1, or know ! it—not even your

over—sboull you meet him.™

“My lovor!" ghe said Irdignantiy, with a
finsh of her aid SATURETY,  2*What do you

Brant pglinesd at her flashed face, “1
thought,” he sald quietly, *'that thore wos
somecte you. eured for dn yonder lines--some
com you wrote to. It would have been nu ax-
i =
© He stopped as her face paled again and her
hands dropped héavily st ber side.  *“Good

slt.on, ns in the previous onoag) , bad no
strategio importance 1o them, They wers, no
doule, oply Toaking & felut againt ks po- |
sition to ccoconl S0We AGVADOE UPGE the orn-
ter of the army a mile or two nway Eatified
that he was in essy supporting distanee of

the divigion commander, he extonded his |

fines nlong the ridge, rendy to fall back in
that direction, whitle retarding the advases
und musking the movemenis of his ehlel.

He puve a few orders pecessury to the
probable sbendonment of the houss and
thog returned to it Shat und  fhell wero al-

ready dropping io the Nsld below. Adbun |

ridge of bive haze sbonred the Hpe of skir-
mial: Nra. A small conlenl white cload like
B bording cotton pod ravenalsd nn opensd
tsttory in the  witiow- fringed meudow,
tod pastoral prasduloes of the house wus
unchnnged, The ufternoon sun Iny solily on
tt= deap vurandas: the potpour § fuvonss of
fadten rose beav-s baumted it stlil,

He entere | Bis room. through the French
windom in the veranda, when the door boml-
ing from the passnge was suddenly fong
open nod Mus Fauikner swept quickly 1n-
side, clased the dour behind ber, snd leaned
back Licovily aguinst t—panting asd. breatli-
less,

Cinrence wos =tartlod and for a moment
shamod.  He suddenly realizad that In the
excitement be bad vatirely forgolten berand |
the dangers to which sbe might be eypoeed.
She -had protably Lessd  the firamg., hex |
worasly feams bad bees awskened: sio had
come 1o hnu for -protection. But e he
turued townsd Ler -Lh n evaseuring smile bo |
wns hocked to see that her agitmiion and
pallor were far Leyond any physical foear.
She motiooed him desperatoly to shot the
window by which be had entered, and sald
whl awhite Lps:

*] must speak with you sione!™

“Cortaiply. But there 8 po Immediate |
danger to you even here—and [ ¢sin soae pot
you teyonl e reach ol any possible harm.”

“Harmn—10 me! God! I it weseonly thst™

He siared ot her uunnsily,

“Ligten,” shio said, pa-piag; “listen 30 mol
Then bate, despise me—kiil mo il vou will
For you are betrayed apd ruined —cut off
snd surroundsd! It bus been beiped ob by
mee, bt | swear to vou the blow did oot come
from my hand! I wounid bare saved you
God knows bow it happeoed—it was late'”

In an fostant Drant siw its truth instinet-
vy und clonsly. Bot with the revelslion
. rriul enimoess Lod perleet
ks safon which pever yet had failed

With  the sonnd of
nde mnd tts shiliog
o h's cars, the viewof

I MUNT BPRAK WITH TOU ALONE
his whole throatenad posltion spread ont like
a map tefore bis eyes, tosswils valeulation of
the time Wis men could hald the ridg-, m bis
mind—even the burried estimate of the pre-
cious tnomeuts be conld pive Lo the wretched
woman belore bim—ull t be was  keeply
allye 1o us his gravely, even gesty, led her
tow chalr sod said in s crideal and level
voe: |

“This j& pot enouzh! Speak slewly. pininly.
1 wust kpow. everything. How and in what |
wa§y have you Uetrayed mey™

she looked at bim imploringly—reassured,
yeu awed by bis gentlearss,. “You woo't Le-
lieve m»! You cannot believe mee! Bat I do |
pot aven know: I have taken and ¢xchanged. |
lotiors whose « ontsnts I pever sav—beiween
the (onfederatenasd 8 5py who comes to this
house -but who i« Inr mway Ly this time, I
did it because I toought vou hate@d nud de-
spisnd e, Leenuse ] thought it was my duty
10 help my cnuse, Lecmuse you sald it was
‘war’ botwesn ns; but [ bave wot spied oo
you. Tewearit™

“Then how do you koow of this attacky"
be sald calmbs.

She brightensd, hall timidly, ball bope-
fally. “Ihers s a window. inthe wing of
this bouse that overlonks the slope near the
Conlegernte lines. There was n  rFignal
pinned io it-not by me—but 1 knnw it meant
thist as long as it was thees the plol, what-
ever It war, was 0ot ripe, and that wo autack
woaid be CER T TR s It was visible,
That muck I"koew, thit m the spy hnd to
tell me, for we both had to ruard that room
inturss, I wanied to &eep this aroxdloi
tring off uptil—anlil,"” ber voloe trembled —
“apili,” she addel hyrriedly, seelpg his ealm
eves wore rendiog hec very soal, “auntil 1
went awny, and for that purpose 1 withheld
some of the jetters that wete givea me. But
thls mornlog, while Twas away from the
bowse, I leoked Lack aond saw toas the sigunl
wor 8o losser there.  Some one had changad
ft. Toonu bmok, but I was too lute, God belp
e, uS yul senl

The truth Anshed upon Brant, It was his
owe bund that bad precipitated she attack!
Dot o lnrger troth oame Lo him now, likoa
duzling nspirntjon, 1 beand thus prosipl-
tated the attnes befors It was ripe there yas
achanse Lhst it was Imperfect, and thoro
was stil bope. ot there was Do trace of
this visitde o hie {nce ns be Nxwd his eyrs
ealmly on hers, although his pulses woere
balting i exposinney as he said:

“Then the spy bad sospetted you apd
changed it |

“0b, no!™ ahe said eagerly, “for the spy
was with o sod was frichiened. too, We
botk rag back togitber—yos rememioer-—she
was #opjel by the patrol!™ Sho checked |
bersoil euddeniy, but too lote. Her cbheels
blazed, ber besd sank--wihh the foolish dis-
closure iute which her engurness had be-
trayed bhor,

Dot Brant appexred notl to notico It.. He
was, in fact, puoziine his hrain to coacuive
what information the stupid mulattc womnn
soald bave oblaiped Lere. Bhe most have
Lesn, ke the frembling, carer womun be-
fors, i mere tool of others |

+id this woman live hore 7 he sald.

“Xo," she said, “HBhalived with the Manlys, |
Lot hed frienas whom she wvisited at your |
Gennral s beadguartern™ {

With difiealty Brant supprossed a start,
It was clear to bim pow, The Informatlop
bl Lopn obin'nod at the divicion bheadyonr- |
tory nod passed throngh his camp &5 bemng |
pesres: the sonbedernie lines  Bot whit was |
the iuformution, and wlst movemoent hnd be
precipituted ¥ I was clear that this woman
did wot know, Hejooked st her keenly, A
sudaen rxplosion shook the houss, n drift of
emoke passad tbe window—a shell had burst
lﬁ:ﬁ: a:‘;:lm |

“he béou gazlog at him despairingly, |
wistfully, bak whs 5T oot biaggh oif:lm.“ %

Ap iden took of him. Hn ap-
proncbed ber atid ook ber oold band. A half
smlle purted ber pale lips,

“iou bhave cournge—you hava devalion,™
he suld, gravely. ““I beflere you mgret the
#tey you bave taken. Il vou could undo what
you hnve done, even st peril 1o yourssif, dare
you do 17

“Ves," gho sgid, braathlessly,

“You are knownto the epemy. 11 1 am
sorround~d you evnla pass through the Con-
federate lins ungomtionead,™

“Yes,” she euld, eagerly,

"Agote from me would pass you agatn
throvel the pickets of our beadquarters. But
you wouid bedr 4 note 1o Lhe general that puo
eyia but lis must see. It would not implieate

you or youss—it would be only s word of

warni

bl

“And you,” “she said quicky, “would be

Yes |

| been male to aitack him in fank nnd rear,

| obsoured and copfused with thin crossing

! inertin of some rigidly knesling filss beson

{ bowie knife bel

God! yon thought that, too! You thought
that 1 wonld saerifioe you for unother man?™

“Pardon me," sald Brastquickly; “I was
Toolish. But wh-ther your lover Is n tan or
a equse, yon have shown a woman's devotioo,
And g ropairing your fault yon are-showing
mere thin a wowa1's courage, now,"”

To ils sorprise the color had again
mounted ber pretty cheoks, and evan o - fiast’
of mischiel shone in ber bioe eyes, “It'would
have been ‘an exeose’—yes—to save B mAn,
sarnly, Woll, I will zo, 1 am ready."

“Ono  moment,” he sald gravely. “Al-
though this pass und an eseort Insure your
safe cond ot theee is ao engngement and
some duuger.  Ara you still rowdy to face 17"

T mm,"” she sald  proudly, turning back a
braid of her {nlies bair. Yol n momenta tor
sbe busitntedd. Then she sald in n lower
volow:  “Are you as ready to forgive?”

“Inahtiioy caso, s he sxid, tonched by her
manner—‘and God speed you."

HBe extesded bis hand and loft a slight
pressurg on bor ¢old logers, But thoy slipped
qudekiy fromm  his grasp, and she turned
wwuy with n beightened color.

He stopped tothe door,  Ons or two aides-
de-enmp, witkheld by his order against tu- |
irusian, were waillug eagerly with m™ports,
The horse of a wounted Neld ofllcer wis paw- |
ing the garden turf, The officers starnd at |
the young girl. |

“Pake Misa Faulkner with a flag to some |
safe polut of the avemy’s lins & 8he is 8 non-
cowbntunt of their own, sad will recevive
their protection,”

Ha ind  sonrcely exchaoged a dozan words
with the aldes-ie-entnp belore the fleld of-
ficer burriediy esterad, Tukineg Braot aside,
he sald guickly: *Puardon me, G I, but

| but this?

| buek  bitrerly to the old davs of tho con-

tng up his glasswhon the dall boom of
cunnon in the extrome western Lmit of the
horizon sttracted his satteation, By the still
glegming sky he could saen long oe
stenling up from the valley from the distant
rearof e headquartent 'to join the mpin
ecolumn, They were the tmising npantql
His nonrt lenprd] He held the key ol the
mysory now. The vne imperiecs ok
the encwy's plan was bofore him. The sup-
ports eoming lator from the' west had- senn
only the second sigunl from the window—
when Miss Faulkner hnd replnosd the vasn—
snd had avoided bis positdon, It “was im-

passible to limit the effect of this bionder! If |-
him had

the young girl who had thos saved.

renched the divislon eowmander with bis
messago . time, he might be forewarned,
nud even profit by It

His own positionz would be less s
ns the snemy already sugaged in front would
be unable to recover their position in the renr
nogd correct the blundern The bulk of their
column bad already streamod him.
defontod theco was niways the r that it
niight be rolled Lack gpon hlm—but he con-
Joctured that the divisivn commander would
attempt to prevenl the jupction of the sup-
ports with the mnin column by breaking
betwoenn them, crowding them from the ridge
and jomnog him, As the last ﬂmn of
the rear guacd swept by Draot’s wire
plready reculling the skirmisborn, He re-
doul.-tl‘nd his plokots and resolved to wall and
wateh,

But there was the more palnfaldoty of
looking ulter the woundod and dend. The
lurger rooms of the beadguartors haa alrendy
boan used as a hospital.  Passing from oot to
cot, recognizing I ihe faces now drawn with
ngony or staripg in vucont uneonselousuess
the featuces that be had seon only & few hours
betore Nushed with onthusiesm and excite-
ment, something of bis old doubting, ques-
toniog nature returned. Wes there no way
How tur was he—moving l.l':?{lu

-
-

(o this' common expression—of humnnity
“hald bim spddenly in awe, The room secmed
' goﬁl:nm bis—it had slipoed back into that

nusisro tarnt wliteh <bad first
Ampressod Dhim. ‘H:li ho hgsitnted; nnothar
strange-suggestion—it nlmost a vague
cretollection —overeame e some lingers
T A
ug Inmilindy, He! eyes alm
timnfly’tomnl,ma bed, . Yt w’lmm wis

drawu up nedc the thrgatof the Ngure to re-

neo tho Wi, 1 with
'E:hd and dust, wiieh tean b
tory o and thrown ! The T ¢
clennsed of | ‘mod d ng ocolor, this!
thes long hade still X thes surgeon’s |
spnage, Iny rigldly baok omcghe plilow. Sugs
dunly this man of iron ne uttored a fuint
ery, and with & face ns w ns-the uptormsd

one before him, fell on bis kuves beside the
lmttrl. For the faeo that luy there was s
wile's. J

Yes! bhors! Bat the beautiful hair that she
bad gloried in—the hoir that in his youih he
bad thought had enee fallen like n benediction
on s shoulder wis streaked with geay nlong
the blue vaiped hollows of the temples: the or-
bits of those elear ayes, benenth thoir doliontaly
arched brows, were riogoed with davs of suf-
fering; only'the clear cut !prnllle, even to the
dolicate imperiousness of lips nod nostrll,
was still thore 1o all s beavty. The
covorlet had slipped from the shoulder;
Iis tamiline marble contour startled bhim, Ha
remembared bow in thelr early marricd days
b had felt the sunetity of that Disos-like
revelution, nod the sl nympb-lke auster.ty
whiieh elung to this strange, childirss woman,
Hn eoven fancied that he breathed ngain the
subtle characteristic porfuma of the lace em-
brofderles, thy dolleats cowrappiogs in bor
ehnmber at Hobles,

Perhaps it was the Inteasity of his pare—
perhaps It was the mazoetism of liy presoncs
~—bat ber 1 [l~l partsl with a baif sigh, hail
monn, Her hond, nlthough the eyes wero still

them unseathed nnd oninjured D
And If pot he—who thes? He mind went

spirnoy—to the In option of that struggie
which was bear g such ghbastiy frolt. He
thought of bis wiwe uuotll be folt bis obecks
tingle, aud he was faio to avert his eyes Irom
thosa of bis prostrote  comrades, In streogs
fenr that with the elnirvoyanos of dylag men
they should read his seorst,

It was past midnieht whes, without un-
dressing, ho threw himsell upon bis bed in
the littie convent-like esll to snatoh a few

there is a strong feeiing among the men that
this nitack Is the .resalt of some information
obisined by the snemy.  The woman you have
just given & safr guard ta_ls suspoectsd, aud
themen are indignant.

“The more regson why she should ba con-
yeyed heyond any conssquances of thelr folly,
Major,” snid Brant, frigidly, “and 1 look to
you for her sale convoy, There is pothing in
this mitnek to show that the enemy his re-
celved aovy information regurdiog us, But
would sugeest that it would be beltsrio seo
that my onders ams onrriea out regarding tho
sl aod non batants who are passing
our lines from division hesdguariyes, wheie
valuable inforpintion may Le obtalued, than
in ‘LM survelllance of & tealy and oulspokea
girl"™

Ap angry flush eovered the major's cheak |
ns be salutod and feil back, and Hraot turped |
to the alde-de-camp, The news was geave, |
A column of the enemy bad moved against
the ridge: It was no longer possible to bold It,
nnd the brizade was cut off from its commu- |
pirntion with the division beadquarters, al- |
though ns yei no ecombined movement was
made nzaiust L. Hranis socrot fears that it |
was an lutenidod Impuat against the center
wers confirmed. Wonid bis esmmunications
to the division commaonder pass through the
attacking eolnmn in thwe?

One thing puzsled hlm.  As yol thns snemy,
nlter (neing his line, bad sbown no disposi-
tion, sven with thoir overwhelming foree, 10
turs aside to cover -him, He could eysily
bave fallen Lack, when it was possibls to bold
the ridge-wo louger, withoutl purauit, His
Gnuk and rear were not thmeatenod, as they
mizht have logy by 4 division ol solarge mo
siincking ecold®se, nod hia. retreat was still
seatmm, It was this fact that ssemed to show
a {sllure or imperlettion In the enemy’s plan.
It was possible thus bis procipitation of the
attak by the changed sigusl had beon the
cause of it Doulstless some provision had

but 4u the uverxpectod burcy of tho onset it
had to boe atmudoned. He could still save
Lhmsalf, us his ofMooes knew, but his convie-
tion that he mieht yot Le able to support his
divislop commnoder by ho ding his position
doggedly, Lutcoolly awaiting his opportunity,
wus strong.  More thnn thot, jt was his
temparnment and justinet,

Harcowing them in flank and rear, ¢on-
testitiy the groand foch by oo, nud holdlng
his own against ths artillery sont to dislodge
him, or the cavalry that surled round to ride
through his open runks, be saw his fles melt
away before this steady current without
finching,

PARTIL=—Omarrer VI,
Yot all mlong that fatefal ridge, now

stmpke drifts from "tle firing, like parily
rubbad out sinte penecil marks, or else, when
clensed ol Lhose driits, pressating ouly.an in-
distingnishable map of zigrag lines of strag-
cling wagons and “horses, unioteliigible 10
any eye but his, the slozular wagoetism of the
chiel was [elt overywhers, Whether it was
shown in the guick clesing in of resistance to
summe sharper onsst of the enemy or the.more
dogged s and of innotion under lre, his power
wiis always dominant,

A word or twe o! comprehensiye direction,
seat through eo o de-d p, or the sudd
reliolo! bis darck, watchful, composed ince,
uplifted absve a  line of bayonels, never
{ailnd i their magie. Lico all bomn lesdurs
bhe syemud, In thess emuorgencies, to h‘.old a
chacimed life, infecting his followers with »
liks disbalind. in death, Men dropned to |
right sod leflt @ him with seroue assucands
i their ghas.ly faces or & cry of jils and con- |
Bulense iotheirinst gusp. Stragelors fell o |
and closed up under bis puesiog ginoce; a
hopeivss jnexiioable - weaugle around ao |
overtorned caisson, at the turn of the ruad,
resolvedd itsell dote sn orderly, quiet, delib-
erate clearing away of the Impedimeat, ba-
fore e sigollicant waiting of that dark. si-
lent horsemat, |

Yot under this Imperturbable mask he was
keenly cosseiois of everytiing; in that ap- |
pursnt concentrution there was a sharpening |
of il bis seuses and bis impressibility; he
suw Lhe Hrst traos of doubt or alnrm in the
fnco of o subaitern 1o whom he was giving an
oriter: the first touch of stugeishoess in o re-
fornung lne; the woee sigoilenn: clumsipess
of & living evolution that bo koew waos clog-
god by the dead bodies of comrades; the |
cmlnens silence of n breastwork: the awldl |

d
which still kept their forfh, but never would
move again; the melting sway of skirmish
points; the sudden gags bero and there; the
slekoning mmcurving of what & momeut belore
bind beon n stralght lno—all these be saw in
all thelr fatal sigaillennca,

But even at this moment, coming upon a
bLinsty barricmdn of over-et commissnry wag-
glanes at a familiar igure
an hour sgo, who now
anding ngroup of strag-
followers, Mounted on.a
Iver lo esch hand nod a
his  teeth—theatrical
evenin this pardxysn of undoubted cournge—
glars] Jim Hooker! And Clarcoee Brant,
with the whole responsibility of the fisld on
his shoulders, even st that dekpernte moment,
found bimsel! recalling ﬂ.ﬂc{ pleture of the
nctor Hooker ;mmanuilnf the character of
Hed Dick in ““Rosalle.the Prairie Flower,” ns
be bad seen bim lo a Calijorniaitheater five
years boforel

It wanted etiil an bour of the darkness that
would prouably ciose the llihl of that day.
Could be hold out, kesping his offensive po-
sition 8o lone? A hasty ‘eounzil with bis offi-
eers showed bim thai the weakness of their
position bad alrendy infected them. They
stifl oyma—that 1n 1ha courme of the B1Eht the.

oo -—1h ‘the course of the night the |
prine’ nithoogh. stll pressiug to 18 |
division eenter, might yet turn and outflank
him —or that their strangely dela;

gal. mh::u ;nnh:slut. al - the
i i Ay niong
It stroek hlmwnddunl,r. _however, lh:ltdg;

gless and ea
whiesl, with a

og

; from hersel!—which he had ren- | “Ithnok you for your wounld-be warning,'
staady current had stopped, spread ont g b only upon a know e ol -d.:_lm;}l,'d'giully, oot t;nlsly, “and God
the crest on Loth sides, sod wns now at | tho.original nttack—he wss | knows I wish your flight had bion suceess.
_lts’ previous course.. There | &l.ktt despatohod & small snoating in | ful. But even your warning is unnocessary.
hud been & chook. The next moment | the on from whigh the i might | For the supports had- aireqdy come uap;
the thunder of guns along the who'e horizon | come with orders to fall baek and  repost at mhwrwmwumnmmw&
nnmmﬁﬂmaﬂ_, yoke pevealad & line | onga, With a certain ball irony ol resollas- | diverged to engage our division on the Isft,
of battle, n_cenler was | tion he had selocted Jim Hooker to m- | loaviog me alone, * And their ruse of drawing
'rhcogpqumli!! Jangsd for bed Eome | {fw&-m.upnumlﬁ This done wwﬂwﬁuhﬁqmwmw"hn'
—the desparme olimoce to throw on | be returned to the gallery, met | been successful, ps I had suspeoted it and
their rear and cut his way theough the divis- | him at the door. *'The Indleations of soncus- | sent & message to him thal I wanted ne.

fon—but it bad comie too lats, slop are passing away,” he sald, ‘but she balP.f' ] :

Ho looked at his shattare]l raaks—soures & | suems to be suflering from the exhsustion | It was the truth—it was the sole purport of
regiment remained. Fven nsa demoostrn- | following some great nervous 1 . mmu;hh-%mw".mmnm
uag.,g:a attack :gnht h%nnlut tb; Ignmg'go'h—__m_m rally from it any | He mtiﬁntnnh uss:lalfﬂmadl -b&wgm
enem : umbers. Nothing clearl - was AHZs nation of this woman
tuh;m'ﬂhlmmm_m e l‘.%up.hr m%e_:‘ artidolalat b o syt DraEe SO RARON OF, 8 WOA
was—within sn . distanco, and await | of the o:ﬁnq mﬂwtﬂw& ﬂﬂ.:n_:.'hlm - g&ﬁq‘l‘:ﬂ u;:m
the Issue of the . He wpas put | enered the room.  But some lustinet greater | ,'And ket took your message;’

| rous impuise, and now tried to mitigaw her

15 af sleap. Its spotiess, peacalul walls
and draperies affoctod him strangely, 88 if he
bad brought into its immaculste secenliy the
suoguine steain of war, Ho was swnkennd
suddenly from & deep slumber by an Indell-
nite sense of alarm. His first thooght was
that be had been summoped to repel an ot-
tack. ¥o sat vp and lHstened. HEverything
wis slient, except the munsurod tread of the
sentry on the gravel walk below. But the
door was open, He sprang to bis beet and
slipped into the gullery in time to pee the
tull Hgure of & woman glide betore the last
mooulit window at its furthest end.  He eould
not &0 her fneo: but the chnracteristie tur-
baned boad of the negro race was plainly
viaible, )
Hodid not care to follow ber or even slarm
the guand, If It were thes spv or ooe of her
emlssaries, she was powerless pow to do
any barm, and uoder his late ordes and tho |
rigorous vigilanee of bis ceotinels she
ecould not leave the lines—or, Indead, the
house, Shoe xmbnbly know this Aas
well aa bhe did; it was, therefore, no

\ bave to romember only that | am a Northern

donbt ouly an mecldentnl {ntrusion
of one of the scrvants, He re-eptvred |
the room anil #tood for u few moments by the
window, looking over the mooullk ridge. The
sounds ol distant eannoo bad loag since
oepsnd, Wide nwake nnd refreshed by the
keen morsing air, which alone of all ematad |
things seerund to tave shaken the barden of |
the drendrul yesterday fromn its dewy winrs,
hie turned away aod lit m candle on the table,

| her shicnlders agala.

losed, turned on the pillow instinetively
toward bim. Horose [rom his koees. Her
oyes opennd  slowly. As the [irst glare of
wonderment elaared from them they met him
—finthe old antagonism of spirit! Yet hor
first gesture wis 6 fevminine pathetie move-
ment with both hands to arrapge her stog-
gling buir. It brought her white flngars,
cleaned of their disguising staing, ns n sudden
revelntlon to her of whet hod bappeoed; ehe
Insiantly slipped them back uoder the cover-
let agnin. Drant did pot speak, but with
folded arms stood guzing wpen her. And it
wis her yvoles that first brokes the sllence,

“You bad rerogunised me! Well, [ suppose
vou know nil," 8be sald with o weak hall-de-
Hnuce,

Ho bowed hi= bead. He felt as yei he could
not trust his voies and eavied her her own.

*1 mny sec up, mayn't I? She mannged by
ghear foree of will Lo strugele to a sitting pos-
ture. Tnen as Lhe eoveriey slipped from the
bare shoulders shio sald, as shie drow it with a
shiver of disgust nroand ber agatn: 1 for-
got that you strip women—you Northen
soldiers. But I forgot nlso,” she added with
n sarcastio smlle, “that you are llkewise my
husband —and this is your room,”

Tho eontemmptoous signilicance of her
speech disp=lled the laet lingsriog remoant
of Brant's dream. In a voicee us dry as bher
own bhe said: I am afraid you will nnw

general and you s Southérn spy.”

“Ho be it,” she said gravely, The
pulsively, **bat 1 bave not spivd on you,'

Yot the next moment sho bir her lps asal
the expression had uowittiogly eﬁnltmd hory
nod with n realcless shrog of her shoulders
she lny back on ber plilow.:

STt macers not,” #ald Brant coldly, “You
hiave used this house aml Lhbse within L to for-
ward your designs,. It s pot your fault that
you found sothing in the despateh box you
opened.™

She starad n: him quickly, thea stiraggred
I might liave knuwn
shie was false to me,” shegall biterly, “and

im-

HE FELL ON HIS ENEES BEFOIE THE BED.

i

As bawas rebuckling his sword-belt he saw n
rleaeot per lving on the foot of the bed.
rom erhioh be bad just risen, Tmkiog it to
the candle; he read in & roughly sorawied
hand:

““You are neleap when you should be ou the
march. You huve no time to losa. Bafore
daybreak the supports of the colomn you |
bavedeen foollshly resisting will be wpon |

ou, From one who would seve you, but
ates your causa, '’

For & moment bp was translixed. The
basdwrlting was unktiown, and evidently i
disguised. It was mot the porport of the
messago that alarmed  him, bot the tercdbla |
suspicion that fixshed upon him that & cume |
from Miss Fanlliioer! She bad folled fn  ber
attempt 10 pass through the opemy's lnes—
or =he had never teled to! She had decwived
him, or sbe bad thougzht better of her ehlvil-

second trenchery by this ecoond wernlng!
And he bnd let her messenger csonpe him!

He hurriedly deszended the staim. The
sound of volees wus approsching him. He
balied and recogaized the fnces of the bogade
sutizcon aud one of his aldes-d

“‘We were hesitating whether to disturb
you, general, but it may be au affalr of some
jmportance, Under your orders & uogro
womun was just now chaliengad stealing ont
of the lines, Auempting to wseape she was
chased, thers was o strugglo and a sopamble
over tha wall, snd she feli, striking hor head.
Bhe was broaught into the guardhouse ancon-

solous. '
I will see her," sald Bruaot,

“Very good.
with a lecling of relief.

“Une gomwent, general, We &hnngl’!. you
would pg-hnps préfer to see ier along,” said
the surgeon. “For when I -endea to
bring her to, nnd was sponging her and

hiead Lo discover her injuries, her color cama
off! She wus & white woman—astained and
disguised a8 & mulnito,”

For an justant Eraot's bear sank. It was
Miss Faulknar,

*Did you recogn’ze he: 7" hesald, glaneing
from the oue to the other, “Had you scen
herhera belora 7"

“No, sir,” replied the aide-de-camp. *But
she so¢med to be guite a superdor woman—a
Indy, I should say."”

Brant breathed more fresly. “Whare is
she now 7" he asked,

“Inthe guardhouss, We thought it betier
not to bring her into hospital, among Lhe
men, until we bed your orders™

“You bhave done well,” refurned Brant,
gravely. “And you will keap thieto your-
;ilumh for mfmau nmunt,db::m BB tl.tl‘:lom is

ught bere y and with as pub-
Holy a8 possible, Put her in my room above,
which T give up to ber, and aoy necessary nt-
tendant. Bul yvoo wili fook carefutly nfter
hor, doetor,” be furned to the surgeon, “'and
k:an she recovers et me
ow.” *

He moved'away. Although attaching lit-
tle the

fmporiance 1o . mys|
whether sent by MissfFaulkner or
the stranger

that vou wopld wheodlaher sonl away as yon
have others, Well—-ste botrayed me! For
whatz""

A Nush passed over Brant's face, But with
nn offort he cootained himsell. ‘It was the
flower that beteayed you, Thoe flower whosa
red dust foll in the box when yon opened it
on the desk by the window in yonder
room., The Howertbhat steod in the window
ns n signal. The fMlower I mysall romoved
and so spoiled the miserable plot your Iriends
hal concoctad.”

A look of mingled terror nnd awe cnme
futo ber face. ‘“You changed the signai,™
she ropented, dnaedly; then, in a lower volee:
“Thnt necounts foe it alll'’  Bos the next mo-
mont &he turned again fercely upon him,
“Aud you mean to tell me that she didn't
belp you—that she dida't sell me—your wile
E]m you for—for what was {t7—a look—a

ELra

1 monn to eay that she did not know tha
slgunl was changod and that she hersell re-
stored it taits place. Tt is no Inuit of hurs
nor of yours.that I nm not now a prisoner,”

She prssed ber thin hasd daredly neross
ber forchemd,  **Tses,” she muttersd, Then
lu;n.in bursting out passionately, she said:
“Fool! you never woulld hnve been tonched!
Do you thunk that Les would have gone for
you—with highor gnme in your division eom-
manidnr? No! Thuss snpports woeren [eiat to
draw him to your assistanes while our man
column broko his conire, Yes, you may stare
al me, Clarence Brant, Yon arm a good law-
yar—they say a dushing fighter, too. 1 never
thought you o coward, oven in your irresolu~
tion, hut yon are fighting with men drilled in
the art of war and strategy when you wers a
boy outcast on the ulaine? Sha stopped,
closed her eyes, and then added wonrily:

“But that was  yesterday—to-day, who
kuows? ALl may bo changad, The soy
may still attwck . you. That was why I
stopped to write Yoo that mote au hour mzo—
when I belioved 1 should bo leaving here for-
evor. Yes, TdM it,” she went on, with halt-
wenried, hail-dogged d tlon. *“You
muy as well know all. T -had nrranged to
n{; your plokets were to Le drawn by friends
of mine, who wera waiting for me beyond
your llues, Well, I lingorod bers when I saw
you arrive—logerad to write you that note,
And—1 was too nte,”

Bat Braot bad becn watehiog her varying
expression, her kindling eye, her strange
masculine grasp of miliney knowledige, hae
soldiery phraseology, all so new to her, that
he searcely hesded the fominine ending of
her's It seemed to him ho lopger the
Dirna of his youthful [suey, but some Pullas
Athene who. now looked up ot him from the.
pillow. Ha had never before fully balleved
in hér unselllsh devotion to the cause, until
Ban T hle. wikieet cormerehancion o6 bt

er, In s wildest comprebs o
he had neyer dreamed her a Joan of Arv, 1.3
wns thie Ince which might have con-
the
ith

an efort, ey

eald, slowly. *‘Don't deny It! No one else
could mveprsyed through our lines, and yon
gave her s safo conduet through yonrs, {ui
I might have knowsit, And tols is the eren-
ture they gent mo lor An ally Knd confldnnt!"'
~ Foran lpstant Beant “folt the sting of this
enforced. contrast between the two women.
But be only sald: *You forget that I did not
koow:gou wers (ha spy, nor do I boliove that
Sho Busp werm my wife,”
"W?’ e}ﬂuld. she?” “she  enfd nlmost
fiarcaly.: T am known among - these.
only by m:‘ ‘nathe of {_ﬂmhnm, my :p:ll: ™
ML s (ake gie ous and shoot
mmf m:. without disgracing
- Wil kpnow that the South-
opy was the wife of the Norhera gen-
eral.  You sen [ have -thought svenof thatl"
“And thivking that! snid Bmnt slowly,
you have put yoursejf—Iawill vot say in my
r:wu_-—-ror you are lu power of any man
this eamp who mey know yon or eved hene
you speak. Well It us wodemstaul cach
other plafuly. 1 do not know how Kreat o

= ——

How Coio

—8 ad b +

ngé!”l_:)iedmonte

=—-Did Not Fight a Duel.

Weritten Exclusively for THE Toess.

Whea I met Mr. .Himullaadm. of the dip- ! tha treuble with Col, Pledmonte, of whish §
lomatie corps, be enld he was mest happy ta | A% entirey i2nomst af that time A e

tonke my noqualotance, but be wasnot hap-
pler than I on Lhat cecus.on,

PI® ALOFY romArRs 40 covertly coacned that B
wits 0t n loss to palber thelr meaniog; then

for otie of my | gome bolder utteruces, and Unsily tiv

dearest wishes was gratified {n the futrodue- | mar gavo full veat to his lndignation in & wag

To know Col. Piedmante paves the way for w

socinl ndvanecement; to kaoow Mr. Mamons-
dora nssures it and as I bid alrendy necom-

saerifice your devotfon Lo your causo d

of yon. 1donot kuow what it snems 1o de-
mand of me; Hesr me, thea! 1 wil do my
best to proteet yoa nad get you -afely awny

from bore; bnt, Triliog that, 1 tell you vininty
thnm 3 s!m'l blow out your braius and my own
her."

he knew that he would do it. Yet her oyes
suddealy beamod with n now and awakening |
Ught., Spe puot back ber hair sga'n and balf |
raised herself upon the pillow to gaze at his
dark, sot fnoo.

** And ns I shall let no other e but ours be
Pellllud io this aMair,” he weat on, gquiotly,
‘and will nccompany you my=cl!, in some

isa, beyond the lues, we will take the
risks togothor—or the Linllets of the sentrics |
that may save us both nll furiher trouvle.
An hour or two more will declds this, Until
that time your condition will exeuse yon
from aoy disturbaocee or lutrgsion bere, The |
mulatto woman you bave somethnes poer-
sonated muy be still in this honss; I will ap-
point ber to attend you. I suppose you can
trust her for you must pessouste ber agaio,
and escape o K.u alothes, whils she tukes your |
place in this room as my prisouer,”

* Olaronou! '

Her valee had ehnoged suddenly; It was no

r bitter nod steldulous, but low aod
thriiing, ns ba had heard ber eall to him that |
wight in the pauo of Hobles. He larned
quleckly. Bhe wos leaniog from tha ted-- her

, white bands stretehed nappenlivgly
towan) him,

Lot us go together, Clnreace,”" she said,
engerly. *‘Let us leave this bornble place— |
thess vulgar, crusl people lorever. Come |
with me. Come with me to my peopls, to |
my own [nith, to my owe house, which shall
be yours, Como with me to defend it with |
your good sword, Clarence, ngainst these in- |
vodors, Y ﬁu, I know you I bave done |
You wrong,; ave lisd to you when I spoke |
agaiost your skill and power. You are a hero
—a born leader of men. 1 know it. Have I
not heard {t from the mon who lave ought |
agnlnst you, and yel admired aod understoond
yuu, ayw, beitor than your own? Gallant
men, Clarence; soldiers bLred, who did not
know what you wera to me, nor how proud [
was ol you, evea while I hated you. Come
with me,

“Think what we would do logather, with
ona [aith, oo canse, one ambition! Think,
Clareses, thers {5 oo lmit you might not at-
taln! We are no uiggards o! our rewsrds |
and honors; we know ovuc friends. Even I,
Claresce, I"—thers was u strange pathos la
the sudden humibity that seamdd to overaome
hor—*:1 have had wg rewsrd nnd know my
power, I bave been ssat abroad, in the con-
fidegen of the highest, to the highest, Don't
taen from me. I am offering you no bribe,
Clarense; only your deserts. Come with me
and lve ths hero that you aes”

He turned his blazing eves upon her.  “If |
you wese a man!” he began passjonately, |
then slopiped.

“No! 1l am n woman, and must fght Ina
womnn & way,' sho interruptel bittecly. *'L |
entreat, T HEplons, T wheedle, I datter, 1 fawh,
1 le! I ereap whersyon stand upright, and |
pnas through doors 1o which you weall not
bow. You wenr vour biazon o honor on your
shoulder,. | hide mine in a8 slave s gown.
Aod yel, I have worked, and strivin, aod |
8 ilerod, Tasteo, Cineénee.” Her voies again
sank to s np&wllmg minor. *I kncw whet
you men cull ‘honor,’ witich mnkes you eliog |
to o meroly spokon wors aod ao eupty cath,
Wetl, let that pass. [ nm woary. 1 havedoan
iy shaes of this work. vou have dove yours,
Lot o Loth iy ; Iat us Toave the Dght to t oso |
who shall come after us, and let us go to-
gother 1o some distant land: where th= sounds
of the=u guny, or the Llood ol our brothors
no longer cery oat to us for veogeanes! There
are those living there—I hiuve met them,
Carence—" she wenl on hurriedly, “who
think it wrong to lift up frairieidal handsin
the struggle, yot who caanot live under the |
Northern yoka. ‘They are - her voles hesi-
tated —“good men sud women; they ara re-
spected: they are——"

HRecroants aud slaves, befora whom yom,

a% you ure, stand n queen!” broke in
rant, passionately. He stopped and torned
toward the window, After a pause he eame |
back suenln toward the bed, pau ed azain,
and Lhen said io a lower veice: “Four years
ago, Alice, In the patio of our house at
Bobles, T might bave lstened to this propo-
sal, and I tromble to think I might have
mooepled it. T loved you: I 'was as weak. as
pelilsb, rs unmflecting, mmy life as purpose-
Jess, but for you, as the vroaturss you spenk
of.  But give me Imirltlwll the ceedit of u |
davalion {0 my cAuse eyual to your own,
which I have aenr.n:khi yon, For the
bight that you lelt me ] awoke 10 asenso of
my own worthlesspess and degradation—per-
hups I linve éven to thank you lor this awak-
enjog—and I realize the birvter trath. Dot
that night T fonnd my true voeation, my pur-
e, my manhood— —" |

A bitter lnugh came from the pillow en
which she had languidly thrown bepseli. 1
believo [ loft von with Mrs, Hooker—spare |
me the details,”

The blood rushed to Brant's face, aud then |
reeaded a8 suddenly,

“You =t me wilg Capt. Pinkney, who had
tempted you, and whom I Killed!' he said |
furiously.

They were both staring at each other, |
Soddenly he said, “‘Hush!"' aod sprang |
toward the door, as the sound of hurried
fontsteps ochoed along the passage. But it
wus too late; it wns thrown opsa to the
officer of the puard who appeanid stsuding
on the threshold,

“iwo confederato offieers arreated hover-
ing wround cur plckets, The demand to
sea you,"

Bofore Brant ecould {nterpose, two men, in |
ridiug cloaks of conlederate gray, steppod
into the room with a juunty and self-confl-
dent air.

“Nol demand, gunecal,” anld the foremost
atall, distloguished-lookiog mag, lifting his
band with n geacefal, deprocating aic. *In
fact, too sorry t bother you with an affuir
of no lﬁunm except to ourselves, A bit
ol after-dinner bravado brought us in contact
with your plekets, and, of coursn, we hai to
take the copseguenpes. Served us right, and
wo were locky not to have got a bulist
tkrongh s, Gad! I'mafrald my men would
have been leas discreet! I am Col. Lagrange,
of the Fiith Teunesses; my young [riead hera
8 Capl. Fnulkner, of the First Kentucky.
zma uaimn n_:.r a youngster llke bim—none

we.

He stopped, for his eyes suddenly fell upon
the bed dod ita oceupant. Both bhe and his
eompanion started.  But to the natural vonl-
feoted dismay of gentlemen who had  unwit-
tingly intruded npoa a Indy’s bedchomboer,
Brant's quick sye suw.a more disastrous con-
sarn superadd Col. Lagrange wns quick
to recover himself, as they both removed their

“A thousands pardoas,” he snid hurriedly,
stepping backward to the deor. “But I
bardly need say o a fellow oillcer, general,
that we had no idea ol making sn gross an
innnslc'ml We heard si::u :h"":k‘“d‘::g
story of your belng oceupied wi CEOR
or 3“ & nigger—or we should ,‘Fm bhave
Toroed ourselves upon you."

Brant glancad quickly at his wife. Her {nes

apparently become rigid on the eatraoce

two men; her eyes were eoldlf fixed

u% the callinz. e bowed [ , and

w a waye of his band toward the door

your story below, gentloman."”
He followed them [rom the rotm, stop
:m:nmmkqm the lock, andt

tloned them to precede Lim dowa the stalr-

{T0 BE CONTINUED.)

|

Atthe Club,

Regay—What's this “pool law' they are
talking so much pbout?

Dickey—0Oh, I supposa it's soms protactiva
tommyrot to pravent us cha
oRE Sloliies Trom 116 swARRAC Tosdon tRaN,.
don't y' know.—New York World.

—_————————
Ever So

thermometors drop down
12's cold s all n;xtlm,

When
Tl

| be

| heard one of them deserdbe

| Col.-Pirdmonte, or of Rimost be

| tighttul,

| tequ.,

ragemont
| possibly have been given, acd

plished the first hall of-the social pilgrim’s
progecds through meeting the colosel, 1

found it somewhsat easy to attain the boon Dot WS paresoanl fesbng
which pinced mo well on the sesond stage of DUt the krowing aof heem?

the joarney.
It was in fact Col, Plodmonte who pressuted
me o the dipl or dig fst, as some

ol our #et now sny. Toat wae befors the
funreel,
nat on the best of terms it gives me supreme |
eatisfnoction to realize that I bave the hooor

of kuowing both the priccipals, nad I must

coniess that 1 have polled thestrng of the

long bow rother Bard in vollisg the chaps

with whom [ sssocinte of my Intimney with

such importast personmces as the colons) and |
bhis suvmy. Lo pot biame me lar this Litie
devergener  from the nagrow pathway of
truth, I trust you wili sevee with e thnt
the end justilled the menns. 1t gives n fel-
low sinndiog, you koow.

Alller the story of the gquarrel beeame com-
mon gossip in our 1! snything In our ssg
eould be commeon ), Tommy Todd was partie-
itlarly anxicoe to bear ail that [ coald il of
the parties 1o . Poor Tommmy!  Despite 1he
fust that bhe bos his cards engraved “Mr, T,
Jeflerson Todd," prople wili invist on caliing
kim Tommy, instend. of Jeffemon. He pre-
fera " dvfl,’” 1 am told, lnlbrhopelhul It wikl

¥ uBinitated b s lor an
atravinilon of Geofrey, which is very swag-
Rger, ns well ns very Engilsh, Naturaliy a
chup with such (nclinations f8 auxious to
soaure o soctal glory. evea though it Le |
merely reflected. Hisls a ease of I shook |
the hand that shook the band.”

I am citing Tommy's carioslty as typical of
that displayed by the other fetlows who are
not ncjoaitted with Col. Piedmonte and Mr
Mamunadore, Bome of them who lind not
becen partieularly eordinl assumed quite a
Iriendly mititude when they heara that I was
oo faulline temus with Lots the principals
and one who bind sald with relecence to me
that he dido't hee sew people bas gone so
far &8 W offer ma clgaretles on several ocea- |
slons. Truly, the cloand on the horizons of

the eolonel and the dipl L has & silver lln-}
ing for yours truly.
Towsen Mr, Mamunudore is to remember

!
He bas s distinetively foreign air and |
walks plaatizrade, throwing (he toes of his |
bouts out and tack, aad the beels io aod for-
ward., This Is one of the most distingoishiog
traits of gentlamen in the diplomatic s rviea,
Mr. Mamuoadore's clothes are of mo witra-
Tasbiopabie cut, and hs top hat shimmers o
glossy perfection. His trousers neo envased
every day, and bis conts are sent regularly
to the taulor s for pressing. 1 am sore that |
Mr. Mamunadore muss have several suits of
aress clothies, nod ahoes beyoud Uis own
knowiedge, Cortainly he I8 & vory dressy
wing, and this, with Lis abupadanc: of small
tald nned that fetching iittle ascent " as I
it, mates him a
grwat iavorite with the yogong womeo.
Irseems a strange thite to me that Ameri-
enn gicks Dud these Hitie [oreigners- 2o altrac-
tive; They would no more think of Hatter-
inz pas of thelr owe enintrymes to his fyce,
toless he ls somewhag advanesd iu yeams liks
ax him for
n daues, than they Would of decliiing'dd in-
vitalicn [o cue of M Luerugeliow's (armous
fuuctions. Tot they gather wrousd Mr,
Mamuoadore and  pay -hiav pretty compil-

+ mont=, and I'stea with delight toibe dainty

spoeeches doliveral fn “that

oeol.”  Mr, Mamunado

don’t you think? " |
“Ab," smid Mr., Mamunadore o me when

fittie mo-
™ iikm ‘f_on unate,

;L et Bim st the booseol Mes, hacram-Giiow,

who k= my auont Euuice; “ah, 1 am most |
Lawpne to make your scvalnrewnes, dsunt-
chéwnnw.” Fwas uoable at Arst to weder-
stand what he meant by “-dauntebidwoaw,” |
and presamod that ) was some foreign word,
I 2000 learned, however, that It was his ren-
dition of *don't yon know,” apd that be used
1t in tts ballef that it gave aaditiousl excel-
l=nes to bis English pronubélation. Bus an-

| fortunmtely for that beliel, -Me. Mamunadore

plaves the accent on the sesond word aoid pot
vn the first or lust &s 40 Amieriean or an |
Eoglishmny does, giviag tbe phrass almost |
exactiv the same propenciation as that uasd

| in saying it by the Freuch - ®ount In “The |

Amawops”  The young women think it de-
Perhaps he knows this, for he uses
the expression constantly.
I kaston 10 stato belore
that my deseription -of Mr. Mamunadore is |
not introded to bauncomplimentary. My re-
spct for him is wholesoms and sinvers, and

| I shnli cortainly tnke evory oceasion of Jdet-
| ting him Eknow how much I appeeelats the

hunor of his Requainiance. Some foreigners
are a0 sensitive Abvot small things, nod shey
have peculisr jittle wavs of asking cue 1o ex-
pinln something sald or dope. This is vy
cmbarruesing, particdinrly whea Lhe explana-
tiun i5 not entirely satie aotory to the ex-
plainee, If I may be | itted to nse the {

There wars two young mea who wrolea
poem ones about s swell dunce, A diplomstio
gentleman thought he diseovered bhimsell in
the neirienl deseription glesn of ogg of the
daccers, nud bo coupled his demnnd for an
expluontion with soms cholesly-worded sen-
teaces that eould be (nwerprated jnto & chal-
lengw., DBut there wns no doel, Agaia, An-
other diplomatic gentiemas and a foreign
actor bad some differcece and there was a
sal-t0 with raplers necording to the code in a
New York flat. As. both these diolowmstio
gentlemen were stationed In Waskingten
when these Jittle mntters occurred, 1 am
airaild that a yery anboying precedent hsa
been s established for their brotbers of the
corps,  All of which is very good resson for
the explanation I bava hasteued to wake. I
Am earnest o sayiog that I pelther desice to
quit thi= world just yet porto baths maker
of suother diplomatic ecorpas. Either result
would be Jecidly elmoxicus (o ma. - |

I have never really undsrstood what the |
quazrel wias about, but from what Mr, Mam- |
unagiore said I nm inclined to think that M,
De Meene wasat the bottom of . It seems
that Mq Mamunadore hnd beea payine some.
whul marked attention to her that she con-
sidored seriousiy, nud he as pothing more |
than r mer= firtation, which the lact that M,
De Meene is A woman with a readersd |
doubly inl:mmg‘ . In justioe to Mr. Mam- |
unndore it must bo said that she apparently |
gave him all the entou that could

lika any other

mau he followed her lepd,

Baut as time went on, the attentions of the
diplomatic gontlanan grow . less marked and
finally ceased alt people ntiri-
butesd this ¢hange in his demeanor to & cer-
tain debutnnte ol the season, but whether |
that surmise {s corréct or not, Mr. Mamuna-
Jore certaluly soemed toshare a great deal
of the debutants's society. Me. Mamunadors,
however, ia too trained o diplpmat Lo commis
himsell in anything, even ia &0 affuir of the
heart, and 1his leads me to say that while his
attentions to Mrs. Da Meena wars apparcat,
they were given in such & mannes as to rob
them of lu:; significnnca exe
and I bave heard ‘some unchsritable peaple
:: that she was not decelved n that partica-

At all avents, Mr. Mamunadore and Col
Pledmonte bad & quarrel. Bomebody—Mes, |
DedMeens, I think—1told the colonel somothing |
toat Me. Mumunadore said, or was sald to
have sald (which sounds complieated, bul is
not) nbo.;td him, and u: enla;al' had lost his
tamper mado usaof » .:Frnal_
thAt were not imentary to the ni?::
As it 15 the bad and not the good whish

b

mmﬁhum:m“ than the diplomas
himsn 1

I:;'I:L:ru&r mulf l(t._m'-:mn that
n | 8. Wwant &

Hgh 'IIL‘F .!“.!_ nnlce frot tet AWRF
bave to unbosom thelnseives to the person
undargolng

vani hen :
M!m.. 'm_,"t'h- ‘uﬂwm e

il

ed
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|

)

Now thut these two soeial lions are |

that made e open oy eyues lu surpeise.

“Ab, my fealnd,” Legan Mr. Mamussdors,
bt we wern sentod nud bhad lisbted ctgne-
ettes, “hare lo-pizht yoo see me; le-morrow
maybe whero sbhail I ve? Col. Pimlmonte you
koow, [ thisk? A, yes it was hew bo makeme
the hawpesnsss of your sevaintawnes. Yoo
nre esuteemole with hin*  Ah, 00? You sre
fZ Ab, no? You bare
Ah, you make
mo Bawpen by that shakae of the bBalt, Yowm

are the relteeve of my chalrmane frumd,

Mes, Lucrum-Glow. She ks a tndoe; sbe is

my paresanal feulnd, dnuot chew naw. Thad
is 8o, yes. Her relptesve is near to my bansts

I Fan splek te hewm as | spiek to my brothure
Vou are u gentlemen; you sre my parescoak
fraindd, dovuet chew oaw. Itale you aboul
eel, all, everytheene, ™

Iiut Mr. Mawusadors did not t=ll ms everye
thing e tecns st the point whore he
htarued that the colonel had  made some To-
mineks derogntory to his algnity.

“Why should bespick in thut way of me
who have no basrm to heem dones? Thoenlk
you of thats Lnuw bhewm sot who b fathere
Bave beeiz; T knaw heem not whethers he ons
mentloman; bot thees | knaw that I have

| met kim at the bome of my paresons) fraind,

Mre. Luerum-Gilow, aod that kesp bim in the
standing of my mind = geutiersas to be con-
sidared, Forthatls so [ call beem to ez~
pinin, aaunt chew saw. [ demand of heem m
irnciseeon of what he say. He geave sot—
alk, then oil s wall; he does pot Foevn
\hen must he——"" but bere the e
diplomar paussd nad sbrugged his shoulders
exprasalvaly. A moment nter, howewver, the
suppresssd e of his (ndignaticn barst fortlk,
“I maybe have stood Isoeto luce with &
man—iwo men—thres men—who wish my
Iife, ab, yes, cet, mayhe eot ces so, daunt
chow paw,” and Mz Matuamiore zave me s

| knowing smile. “Est mayhe | strike at hoom

0" —a.snming the attitode of a fencar—""and
S0, and s0; non, non, e8l i not yel, You mesas
me thea!! Ah—ha, you save yourssil in timef
Beavo! but you touch me not! A-a-a-h. yom
feal et then—poo, you have jump to the

back! I move not wway! I follow you! Hel
again you jump to the back! He' Ha! Had
Ha! You are afred!

I reach you nol? Ab doe
not I thayy Ha! Hal I-"

Here Mr, Mamoosdore cossed his fatigme
ing performanes, and (oroed to mes with a
simiie aud o shrug of the shoulders.

“I have not forgst,”” he askl,

After a periud of siivace, during which we
smoked severnl eigarties, I ventured 10 re-
mark that American guatieman wsually pre-
ferred pistois, A sbade of congern came over
the fzee of the diplomat,

“Theenk you 07" he ssked, with the
marest touch 0 saxiety io his vowom,

I podded aflirmatively. “And then" ¥
addod, “they are given oo muah eccsntzieity
in xffnirs of hopor.”

“Whit s ret—thees akecsntrescitoe —how
menn youd" said the diplomas, rising to him
fevt and looking very uscotnfortabile.

I sxplainsy tha! American duslists some=
times drew lots to deturmine which principall
should commit »uieide, and that Ogbting v s
dagk room with dirk Endvn s had been s fnver-
e mode of seitling differsnces accunting tae
tho code,

“Eet is Ik the savage—the barbarian,’” be
eried, Ip some excitament, “E=t caanct be.
No, no, eet caunotbe. 1lak not wour beeg

sistale: 1 lak net your dirk, your dark roomg

Ink pot yoursalelde—eot ces a0t the afalp
ol geotlemen_ ™

Then Mr. Mamusadors mude westion of
the diffizulties that beset 1he practice of
dusllng in America, “Ecfa man iosult me
kare, I setidl heem A ohallenges —bar shst
then? I am iakea to preesan: | jose my posts
I am disgraee. Ah, must yoo go, my friend.
We have spand o most  bawpes evening: ces
ot Dot 507 Dut when - Duoet we agnin? Al
that I know not; daunt chew oaw.™

My Anut Eanice i= & yery clever women snd
it was 00t many bours aftee 1 told ber of the
utterance of Mr Mamunadocethas his trom-
ble with Col. Pledmooie bad been amioably
ndjusted. Asut Evs co is guick to act and ¥
think that she am d maners bel,

A

colopal answersd Lhe diphuzat’'s pote

persanal mesting—not, however, oa the feld

of hopar—haa been the resalt of hee cﬂoa
- -

sand 1 am toid that Me, Mamusadare
to the colonel's dignifled, “I am sorry.
for baving offended you,” witha farvesg
grasp of the hand and the remark, “You sre
a gpegtieman ¥ou aremy parescual
dannt chew naw.” Nevertbeiess tbe two are
Boi oo cordial terms and onw Joes not presens
his Inicnda Lo the other asy more.

—_— - —

further | HOT “SOFT" DRINKS VS. WHISKY.

The Growing Taste of Men for Chocalate,
Ten, and Beoillon,

No formal notlow has as y=t betn takea by
the tempornnoe sovieties of the fact that the
men ars each wintar more and maore closely
following the example of the women ia the
maiterof hot drluks. I+ was caly a lew years

ago thnt some enterprising druggist added
boef ten to his soda water dispensary. As
long ns he limited bis warming baveragsa o
hot sodn there waa no chases to cagtars tne

man with bis mawkish drink, but beal tea,
with n dash of celecy snit, was » little lesa
girly-girly, says the Now York Sun and the
man began 1o sucak in on very evld days and
wnrm up oo this behind the shelter of tha
fouda fountain, Theo ciam broth was added,
anid the mwan koew of the gaad cheer acd the
good qanlities of that dring becanss be badl
béen in the nabit of taking it lo saloons, Aud
when be found it was just as niow asd 5 ecals
chemper in the drug store than It was In the
saloon, and that he did not bave to (roat Aby-
b;._nly. bo began to go more irequenily to the
SOy,

Tho ccke denlers and restaurant men were
nof alow to see which way things wore guing,
and the cheering sign, “Warm sp asd be
glad,"” met the man on every bock, The s
of drinks marsesed, nnd this winter these
seems 10 be a regular furore for Bot som~
Intoxicating drinks, Tea, coffve, cocon and
chocolate, baal toa, beal bounillon, chisken
bounfllon, elam broth, oyster beoth, ginges
ten—the Us (s 8 Jopg coe, and the man flade
that a cup of any of them, served in dainty
china, is just ns good (or wWarming-up purs
poses n+ whisky or hot Sesteh, and some-
times be almost thinks it & & good doal Dege
ter. He finds, too, that now he has lots of
male company. and that there are lota of
other men who are thinking and doing the
samo a3 he.

The saloons bave lousd out the defections
from their ¢ash registers, and are adding hok
nop-spirituoua drinks to thelr bar list, bug
samehow the mon off still patronsziog the
drug stores and ennfestioners and restanmots
for tBelr chocolate or clnim broth, and dea’t
seom to mind the sho and shop
women that crowd arcuad and welcome
one single bic

EVIDENCE OF INSANITY,

There Was Ampie Reazom Why the Editow
Should Suicide

They wera discusaing the questiou, Ia sub
elde an evidence of lusauity?

“I¢'s my opinon,” said the mas who doam
all the talking, * thal many persons commilh
suicide who are notouly in their right minds,
but who, in fact, could not well show thely
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